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L a s t R e q u e s t 
GREG JOHNSON 
A small one: leave me alone. 
No, let me put it another way: 
don't watch me 
belying 
what I am, or just plain lying 
stranded among these bottles & tubes 8c machines. 
Give me the space and time 
accorded, if undeservedly, to Persons 
With Health. No, this is it: 
come nearer. Don't be so 
shy, tongue-tied, awkward. Isn't death 
as common as breathing? Soon 
enough, it sticks in your throat 
like the ultimate word you dare not speak. 
I'm a lot of trouble, I know, 
but one more thing: when I'm gone, 
refuse to chat about how, 
or whether, I suffered, of how unnatural 
or lifelike this mask of mine 
appeared, of whether I seemed "resigned," 
or "bitter." If anything, dare to say 
that these are only words, rotted 
by repetition and disaster. 
So stand back, please. Or come nearer. 
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